ACT II           DESIGN   FOR   LIVING
everything seems rather blank.    How happy are you,
really ?
LEO :    Very, I think.
GILDA : I don't work hard enough, not nearly hard
enough; I've only done four houses for four silly
women since we've been in England.
LEO : Monica Jevon wants you to do hers the
moment she comes back.
GILDA :    That'll make the fifth silly woman.
LEO :    She's not so particularly silly.
GILDA : She's nice, really, nicer than most of them,
I suppose. Oh, dear !
LEO :    Cigarette ?    (He throws her one.)
GILDA :    Ernest was right.
LEO :    How do you mean ?   When ?
GILDA : Ages ago. He said my life was untidy.
And it is untidy. At this moment it's untidier than
ever. Perhaps you're wise about our marrying;
perhaps it would be a good thing. I'm developing into
one of those tedious unoccupied women who batten on
men and spoil everything for them. I'm spoiling the
excitement of your success for you now by being
tiresome and gloomy.
LEO : Do you think marriage would automatically
transform you into a busy, high-spirited Peg-o'-My-
Heart?
GILDA: Something's missing, and I don't know
what it is.
LEO :   Don't you ?
GILDA :   No.   Do you ?
LEO :    Yes, I do.    I know perfectly well what's
missing------
The telephone rings again*
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